AN  QLDE  FA/niONED  l/uE 


WHEN  Gl^ANDFATHED  PICKED  THEM  OP 


SHERIDAN  ROAD  AT  ARCJYLE 

CHICAGO 
Kitchenette  Apartments 

And  Ruotns  without  Kitchenette 

Relatives    and    friends   of    university    students   are    the    re- 
cipients of  every  courtesy  within  our  power. 

wliL-tlici"   f(ir  ;;    few    (l:i}'s  (ir   for  nmntlis,  \\h\-  iKit  siirrunnd  yoiir- 
'ti'^'     self  and  ymir  family  with  all  the  advaiUage'S  of  residence  in  this 
liuiel,  in  Avhich  there  is  so  much  to  make  hfe  pleasaiUer? 

Why  not  enjoy  this  summer  the  many  forms  of  pastime  (such  as  concerts,  dancing,  bathing  at  tlie  private  beach 
with  the  protection  of  special  guards)  tliat  are  the  privilege  of  Hotel  Somerset's  guests  and  their  friends  with- 
out extra  cost  ? 


When  in  Chicago, 


The 


SOLARIUM 


Upon  the  roof  is  a  beautiful  and  commodious  so- 
larium, with  an  excellent  floor  for  dancing.  It  is  an 
ideal  pl.'irc  at  all  seasons  for  daytime  or  evening 
jiarties   or   li;uii|uets  and  niav   he   rented   at  moderate 

cost. 

.Write  today   for  illustrated  liooklet  and  the  reasonable    terms   at   which  }ou   may   secure  hotel   accommodations, 
with  or  withiint  kitchenette,  not  e-\celled  in  all  Chicago. 


S.  W.  GERSTNER,  Manager 

(Formerly  of  French  Lick  Spruitrs  Hotel) 


Telephone 

Sunnyside  7000 


ATTENTION! 

We  will  have  a  complete  line  of  Text  Books 
in  stock  when  you  return  for  the  Fall  Term, 
along  with  our  usual  line  of  School  Supplies 

We  Solicit  Your  Patronage 

MONARCH  STATIONERY 

1618  ORRINGTON  AVENUE 

111  sp(-akin<j  lo  .Idz'crlisrrs.  please  mention  the  Puri'lk  P.\rrot 


North  Shore 
Hotel 

Chicago  Avenue  and  Da\is  Street 


Cafe  and  Coffee  Shop 

BEST     OF    FOODS 
EXCELL.KNT  COFFEE 


Open  7  a.  in.  to  8  p.  m. 


^    E^VA.>srs'T'OJsr     J^ 
■^/je  Unioersit})  Book.  Store 


Cash  Given 
For  All 
Second  Hand 
Text  Books 


Elite  Cafe 


61  1   Davis  Street 


When  it  is  a  real  meal 
you  want  the  EHte  Cafe 
offers  the  most  attrac- 
tive menu  at  popular 
prices  in  Evanston 

Chinese  dishes  prepared  by  native  chef 
especially  recommended 


ELITE  CAFE 

611  DAVIS  STREET 


Spectacles 


am 


Eyeglasses 

Made  and  Repaired 
on  the  Premises 


Aimer  Coe  &  Company 

Opticians 

527  DAVIS  STREET 

North  Shore  Hotel  Building  Phone  6804 


In  speaking  to  Advertisers,  jtlease  mention  the  Purple  Parrot 
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B 


REVOOR 


HOTEL 


T 


RESTAU  RANT 


TWO    FAMOUS   SPECIALTIES; 

WHOLE  BROILED 
BABY   LOBSTER 

—  75c  — 

BREAST   OF 
GUINEA  HEN 

—  75c  — 


ON  THE  MENU  EVERY  NOON  ANU 
NIGHT,     INCLUDING    SUNDAYS 

Special  Moderate-Price  After-Theater  Menu. 


FAVORED  by  alumni  of  both  North- 
western and  Chicago  Universities — 
tliirty  to  forty  alumni  foregather  there 
for  luncheon  every  Tuesday.  In  addition, 
Brevoort  Hotel  has  been  the  recipient  of 
many  courtesies  of  patronage  from 
fraternities. 

The  Brevoort  seeks  to  uphold  worthily 
the  best  traditions  of  American  hotels 
famed  for  hospitality,  and  its  environ- 
ment has  always  been  and  always  will  be 
worthy  of  the  full  confidence  of  gentle- 
folk. 

BREVOORT  HOTEL 

Madison  St.,  East  of  La  Salle 
-.^'  CHICAGO 


hr 


'  I  'O  our  many  friends 
and  patrons  in 
Northwestern  Univet' 
sity  we  want  to  express 
in  this  the  last  issue  of 
Volume  II  o(  the 
Purple  Parrot  our  sin- 
cere wishes  for  a  very 
happy  vacation. 


MacFarland  Ehmen  Co. 


Page 


In  spi-Likiiig  to  Advt'rtisers,  pleasi  iiienlio>i  the  Purple  P.\rkot 


,RilS2l^R2S£STi 


When  young  men  to  strange  girls  used  to  talque, 

They  would  say,  "wouidst  thou  ride  with  me  around  the  bloque?' 

But  like  girls  of  today 

They  would  wink  and  then  say, 
"Art  thou  sure  that  I'd  ride  and  not  walque?  " 
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We  Say  Goodbye 

WITH  'JTIIS  ISSUE  we  lock  up  the  office,  turn  the  key  over  to  our  suc- 
cessor, and  send  Polly  to  the  country  for  the  vacation.     The  old  bird  has 
been  with  us  for  a  little  over  a  year  now  and  you  should  have  become 
so  used  to  having  her  around  that  you  will  be  looking  for  her  next  year. 

We  have  enjoyed  being  Polly's  keeper  and  hope  you  have  enjoyed  the  enter- 
tainment she  has  furnished,  and  so  much  so  that  you  will  contribute  freely  to  her 
support  next  year.     It  was  for  us  to  make  a  place  for  her  on  the  campus.     It  is 
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for  you  and  others  who  follow  to  keep  that  place  and  enlarge  it.  The  Parrot 
is  here  to  stay. 

But  to  keep  her  here  will  take  the  support  of  the  whole  campus,  both  in 
mone}'  and  contributions.  1  he  magazine  can  not  be  enlarged  or  new  features 
added  without  more  money  from  subscribers  and  advertisers. 

Before  we  go  we  want  to  thank  all  those  who  have  contributed  to  Polly 
this  year ;  especially  those  whose  contributions  could  not  be  used  and  who,  there- 
fore, did  not  get  public  recognition  of  their  work. 


The  Glory  Hound 

WE  HAVE  on  our  beautiful  campus  a  class  of  students  who  go  into  every 
activity  they  can  just  to  see  how  big  a  list  they  can  have  after  their  name 
in  the  Syllabus.  7\  student  who  does  this  is  a  hindrance  to  the  organiza- 
tions he  gets  in  and  his  species  should  be  eliminated  as  far  as  possible,  especially 
from  oftices  of  importance. 

A  man  or  woman  can  not  devote  time  to  five  or  six  organizations  and  give 
his  best  to  any  one  without  slighting  the  others.  If  the  "heeling  system"  is  used 
more  in  campus  organizations  a  person  will  from  necessit}'  have  to  specialize  in 
one  or  two  organizations  or  he  will  never  get  an\'where.  This  will  leave  more 
jobs  open  to  competent  people. 


Suggestions  for  the  Athletic  Department 

AT  THE  IT  ME  we  write  this,  two  freshman  varsity  teams  have  not  received 
their  numerals.  They  finished  the  season  at  about  the  same  time  the  var- 
sitv  did  and  yet  the  varsity  letter  winners  have  been  announced  for  some 
time.  Why  can  not  the  freshman  numeral  winners  be  determined  as  soon  as  the 
varsity  letter  men  ? 

While  improving  our  athletic  department,  why  not  give  some  attention  to 
the  freshmen.  Our  alumni  are  working  hard  to  get  good  athletes  to  come  to 
Northwestern  and  we  should  not  discourage  them  in  their  first  year  by  being  slow 
in  awarding  them  their  numerals.  We  also  should  have  some  good  freshmen 
coaches,  for  many  good  athletes  are  spoiled  in  their  freshman  year  by  poor  or 
indilTerent  coaching. 

Another  suggestion  to  the  athletic  department.  A\'hy  not  have  a  bancjuet  or 
some  special  chapel  service  soon  after  the  close  of  each  season,  at  which  letters 
and  numerals  are  awarded.  As  it  is  now,  emblem  winners  go  over  to  the  gym  and 
get  their  sweaters  from  the  janitor,  or  else  they  are  awarded  at  the  end  of  the  year. 
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Punched:  "What's  the  idea  of  an 
Old  Fashioned  Number?" 

Puncher:  "So  the  editor  can  use 
all  the  old  jokes  that  have  been 
accumulating  during  the  year." 


Lovely   night 

September  moon 

Situation 

Opportune 

Ruby  lips 

Slight   mustache 

Combination  in  a  flash 

Maiden  speaks  whene'er  she  can 

Softly  gurgles  "Naughty  man" 

Hesitates,  whispers  then, 

"Be  a  naughty  man  again." 


AND   YAWN   TOO 

Some  accurate  statistics  tell  us 
that,  if  all  the  lazy  men  in  the 
United  States  were  placed  side  by 
side  in  a  straight  line  across  the 
country,   they    would   stretch — 


She  cast  me  aside 

Like  an  old,  worn-out  shoe ; 
So  I  says  to  her, 

"Lll  not  be  revamped  by  you." 


Noah's  arc  was  made  of  gopher 
wood. 

Joan  of  Arc  was  Maid  of  Or- 
leans! 


The  janitors  say  they  did  not 
have  to  work  so  hard  in  the  old- 
fashioned  days  because  the  long 
skirts  the  girls  wore  helped  to 
sweep  out  the  halls. 


There  is  safety  in  numbers  as 
long  as  you  keep  each  one  thinking 
that    he    is    number    one. 


"What  does  this  headline  in 
the  Daily  mean?  'Fake  Count 
Found  at  N.  U.'  " 

"Oh,  another  election  scandal, 
I   suess." 


JUNE 

NOTICE    IN    DAILY    TWENTY 
YEARS  AGO 

"Hepzibah  Herryweather  fell  and 
broke  her  back  Wednesday.  She 
will  no  doubt  be  detained  from 
classes  for  some  little  time.  Her 
fall  was  the  result  of  her  tripping 
over    her    skirt." 


Famous  Bells 


Church  — 
Liberty  — 
Wedding 
Dinner  — 
Dumb  — 


bottom  trousers. 


N.  U.  Coeds. 


Econ  prof:  "Name  some  pro- 
duction in  which  the  supply  ex- 
ceeds the  demand." 

Stude:  "Trouble,  everybody  is 
making  it." 


You  can  talk  all  you  want  to 
about  a  cat  having  nine  lives,  but 
a  frog  has  more  than  that — he 
croaks   every   night. 


Prof:     "What   is   your   object   in 
life?" 

'22:     "Object   to   work." 


VAMPING  A  RIDE  IN  THE  GOOD  OLD  DAYS 
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THE   BRUTE 

He  struk  her.  but  she  ultcrcd 
not  a  sound.  He  struk  her  agen 
butt  no  wurd  eskapt  her  lipz. 
Once  moor  he  hitter  on  the  hedd 
brav  thing  that  she  wuz,  she 
did  not  even  whinipurr.  llieii 
enragd  beond  awl  reezon  at  her 
iniconcern  of  his  akshuns,  the 
brute  utterd  a  lo  oth  and  liegan 
raining  bloo  after  l)loo  on  her 
prettee  little  hedd,  even  skratck- 
ing  hur  in  his  madnus.  Evun 
thru  this  she  had  remained  silent. 
Butt  finelly,  not  being  able  to 
stand  it  eny  longer,  she  heeved 
a  reluktant  sputer  and  berst  into 
flame. 

For  yu  sea  she  wuz  only  a 
match. 


"Do  you  believe  in  dreams?"  said 

she. 
"Yes,  I  do,"  said  he,  "For  you're 
The   sweetest  dream   I  know. 
And  I  believe  in  you   and  so" — 
Then  he  kissed  her— on  the  cheek, 
She  was  so  mad  she  couldn't  speak. 
Then  she  sighed  and  softly  said, 
"Let  us  dream   again." 


"You've  seen  them  feed  camphor 
to  the  elephants  in  the  zoo,  haven't 
you?" 

"Why  do  they  do  that?" 
"Oh,  just  to  keep  the  moths  out 
of  their   trunks!" 


-»^..J 


COLLECTION   OF  CORRECT   CAMPUS   COSTUMES 
OF  PRE-FLAPPER  DAYS 


THEN    AND    NOW 

In  the  old  days. 

It  must  have  been 

A   snap 

To   go   to   school. 

Every    thing    was 

Much    shorter 

Then  than  now. 

Chemistry  was  a  two 

Hour  lecture  course  and 

The    Comm.    school 

Was  not  yet.     In 

Those  days  one  could 

Take    the    whole    curriculum 

In   four    years   and 

Still  have  time  to 

Write    philosophical    essays    to 

The  Mag. 

But   now, 

Yes    now. 

You    spend    four    years    on 

One  subject  and 

Still   miss  about  half  the 

Courses  and  when 

You  contribute   to  Polly 

You  do  it  like  this 

And    call    it    poetry. 

In  the  old  days  it 

Would    have   rated   about 

Three   lines   of   prose. 

But   now   it   nets 

A   column. 


A   Civil  Question 

Senior :  "Why  do  you  wear 
that  dilapidated  hat?" 

Soph :  "It  belonged  to  my 
grandfather  who  fell  in  the  Civil 
War." 

Senior :  "Did  he  fall  on  the 
hat?" 


When  an  American  visits  Europe 
he   hires   a  guide. 

When  a  European  visits  Amer- 
ica, he  lets  his  conscience  be  his 
guide. 


"Were  your  ancestors  distin- 
guished." 

"Yes,  indeed.  One  of  them 
was  the  first  man  to  make  a  long 
voyage." 

"Who  was  that?    Columbus?" 

"No,  Noah!" 


A  professor's  success  is  a  matter 
of    degrees. 
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JUNE 


SNYDER  AND  MARTIN  REVISED 


Euitor's  NoTi;  —  IJcsiriiin  la  prrsciil  a  truly  Ohi- 
Fashioncd  Number,  ice  Iiavc  secured,  at  great  expense, 
contributions  from  scz'cra!  old-time  favorite  u'riters 
throuf/li   tlic  courtesy  of  Sir  A.   Conaii   Doyle   and   the 


Whan  that  Aprille  with  his  shoures  sote 

The  marcelle  wave  hath  perced  to  the  rote, 

The  gentil  Maye  doth  hie  it  quikly  bye. 

And  stronge  hertes  quake,  exams  ben  drawing  nigh. 

The  I'hi  Bate  student   with  the  Tea-hounde  gaye. 

The    Pink-Shoppe   Queene    and    eke    the    Small-Town 

.laye, 
Athelete  strong    and  (irinde  tubercular,  they  alle 
Now  must  doon  battaille,  shoulde  they  stand  or  falle. 
Butte  now  they  jinken  them  right  nierrilee. 
And  fuss  and  vanipe  and  dancen  airilee; 
Thogh  time,  alack,  and  eek  forsooth,  perchaunce. 
Is  soon  y-comen  now  to  chaunge  the  daunce. 

— G.  Chaucer. 
(P.  S. — /  ben  not  certvn  of  the  spellini/. — G".  C.) 
II. 
To  cram  or  not  to  cram,  that  is  the  question. 
Whether  't  is  better  in  exams  to  venture 
The  haps  and  chances  of  outrageous  fortune. 
Or  to  learn  all  to  know  the  little  needed. 
And  think  ourselves  prepared  then.  To  bone;  to  cram; 
No  more;  and  by  our  work  to  say  we  end 
The  headache  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
Of  guessing  answers.     'T  is  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wished.     To  bone;  to  pass; — 
To  pass?     Perchance  to  flunk!     Ay,  there's  the  rub; 
For  in  that  cramming  time  what  mess  might  hap 
If  we  should  muddle  our  important  facts. 
Must  give  us  pause.     As  Shakespeare  says, 
"Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all." 

W.  Shakespeare. 
(Ed. — After  seeing  so  many  parodies  of  tiris  speech 
of  Hamlet's,  I  trust  you  ii'///  appreciate   lliis  from   the 
author  himself.     Fraternally,  JV.  S.) 
III. 

Haste,  thee,  simp,  and  bring  with  thee 

Facts  on  Indian  polity. 

Cribs  and  notes  and  boiled-cuff  styles; 

i'uffs  and  paints  and  vanipish  smiles, 

Such  as  hang  on  coed's  cheek. 

And  love  to  vamp  instructors  meek; 

Guile  that  Proctor's  care  derides. 

And  cards  writ  small  on  both  their  sides. 

Come,  and  crib  it  as  you  go. 

In  all  the  ways  some  students  know; 

And  in  the  blue-book  brought  with  thee 

Write  down  facts  at  liberty. 

But  if  thou  gett'st  the  honor  due. 

Simp,  thou're  kicked  out  to  Purdue. 

—J.   Milton. 


Plikj'LE  Pakuot  ouija  board.  We  renrel  the  necessity 
of  omitliufi  'ii'ork  by  Homer,  Hammurabi.  TJiackeray, 
and  others  whose  material,  sent  by  campus  mail.  Jias 
arri'i'cd  too  late  for  publication. 


IV. 

A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing;  ' 

Cram  well,  or  let  all  studies  go  in  spring ; 
For  getting  by  intoxicates  the  brain. 
While  final  exes  sober  us  again. 
Pure  bull  is  ignorance  to  advantage  dressed, 
What  ne'er  was  thought  before,  now  well  expressed. 
Fired  at  tirst  sight  with  what  the  mind  imparts. 
Our  fearless  pen  the  op'ning  question  starts; 
While  struggling  to  remember  cram-sheets  conn'd 
Short  views  we  take,  nor  see  what  lies  beyond; 
But,  time  half  gone,  behold  with  strange  surprise 
New  vista'd  scenes  of  boundless  ignorance  rise! 
So,  sure  at  first,  the  Question  One  we  try. 
Fill  up  the  page,  and  think  we're  getting  by; 
But,  this  attained,  we  tremble  to  survey 
The  time  which  speeds  so  fast  away. 
The  other  questions  catch  our  wandering  eyes. 
Facts  clash  with  facts,  and  doubts  on  doubts  arise! 

— A.  Pope. 
(.My  Dear  Editor — /   am   indeed  filled  '-<eilh  pleasuie 
on  sceiny  this  evidence  of  your  interest   in   true  poetry. 
I  sliall  be  delighted  to  aid  you  at  any  time  I'y  soiding 
more  of  my  Zi'ork.    Your  most  hninblc  se:  z'.nit.  .-/.  Pope.) 
V. 
.    Ye  bonie  waves  of  Michigan, 

How  can  ye  roll  sae  fair? 
How  can  ye  chatter,  U.  H.  fount. 

And  I  sae  fu'  o'  care? 

Thou'lt  flunk  me  out,  thou  college  prof., 

Thou  gives  me  forty-eight; 
For  aince  I  fussed,  and  didna  cram. 
And  wist  na  o'  my  fate. 

— U.  Burns. 
VI. 
I  wandered  in  untrodden  ways 

To  write  my  last  exam. 
On  subjects  studied  in  a  daze. 
For  which  I  did  not  cram. 

A  last  year's  cafeteria  spoon 

Would  be  as  bright  as  I ; 
Bright  as  a  star,  when  sun  and  moon 

Are  shining  in  the  sky. 

The  grades  are  in,  and  few  will  know 

They  gave  me  thirty-three; 
But  that  is  on  the  books,  and,  oh, 

The  difference  to  me! 

- — W.  Wordsworth. 
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U.  H.  Steps  Before  They  Became  the  Flappers'  Playground 


It  is  a  stiff  Examiner,  The  Student 

And  he  flunketh  one  of  three.  Prof.  about 

"By  thy  horn  specs  and  Phi  Bate  key,  '-is  grade. 
Now  wherefore  flunk'st  thou  me? 

"The  dumbell  sitting  next  to  me 
Thou  gav'st  a  passing  grade; 
The  mark  I  got  is  gone  so  low 
I  reached  it  with  a  spade." 

He  holds  his  book  with  trembling  hand;     There  was  a 
"There  was  a  slip,"  quoth  he.  '"""'*•'' 

"Gadzooksl  A  fiendish  joke  is  that!" 
Eftsoons  his  jaw  dropped  he. 


"The  fault  lies  on  the  other  side," 
The  stern  Professor  said, 
"I  have  thee  marked  too  high  by  far; 
Thy  grade  is  ten."     The  Student  fled. 


The  Student's 
grade  is 
loiuercd. 


^^'ol"ds   '.Nliich   an   old   grad  of   '84   would  not 
rei,ister  on  : 

Snake 

Cake  Eeater 
Tea  Hound 
Dum1:)ell 
Hooch  Guzzler 
Flapper 


There  was  once  a  freshman  named  Clarence, 
Who  was  zealously  reading  his  Terence. 

His  ma  took  a  look; 

"Why,  that  terrible  book !" 
He's  removed  from  the  school  by  his  parents. 


"He  passeth  best  who  crammeth  best.        He  consoleth 

,,  himself. 

Exams  both  great  and  small; 

But  the  dread  Profs,  who  give  them  both 

Can  never  flunk  us  all." 

S.  Coleridge. 


Pop:     "You  spend  entirely  too  much,  son." 
Son  :     "But  girls  are  more  expensive  now  thar 
in  your  undergrad  days.     It  is  the  difference  be- 
tween a  porch  swing  and  a  Packard." 
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Sampson  may  have  been  old- 
fashioned  but  he  sure  knew  how  to 
"liring   down   the    house." 


IMI'HOVEI)  CONP^USION 

He   said  to   me,   "Want   a   kiss?" 
I   said,   "Who?" 
He   said,   "You!" 
I   said,   "Me?" 
He  said,  "Yes." 
I   said,   "Who?" 
He  said,  "Me." 
I  said,  "Yoiit?" 
He  said,   "Yes." 

I  said,  "No." — but  he  didn't  hear 
rue! 


Prof  in  English  lU  :  ''We  will  leave  Bacon 
and  start  on   Lamb." 

Stude  :  "Why  not  start  on  Three  Star  llen- 
nessy  or   lohnnv  Walker?" 


Wife:  "I  refuse  to  clean  this  house  another 
time." 

Hub :  "Don't  speak  rashly.  That's  a  sweep- 
ing statement." 


JUNE 


OLD-FASHIONED  STORES 
UP-TO-DATE 

— o 

Hoti'  Columbus  Struck  America 
— o — 
Christopher  Columbus  was  a  he-man  who  lived 
in  a  dago  town  named  Genoa.  He  was  kicked 
out  of  high  school  at  fourteen,  and  ran  away 
to  sea,  then  married  a  dame  whose  dad  left  her 
a  big  batch  of  prescriptions.  They  were  no  good 
in  Genoa,  which  was  not  a  prohibition  town,  and 
in  the  meantime  he  got  the  bright  idea  of  corner- 
ing the  cinnamon  toast  market  by  cutting  across 
the  Atlantic  to  Asia,  instead  of  going  around 
the  long  way,  and  getting  mortgages  on  all  the 
cinnamon  ponds.  He  iKjcked  his  overcoat,  as 
he  figured  the  climate  would  be  warmer,  and 
blarneyed  the  Queen  into  hocking  her  extra 
fraternity  pins.  Then  he  bailed  out  his  frater- 
nity brothers,  loaded  a  choice  gang  of  them 
into  his  sea-going  hack,  and  beat  it. 

They  wanted  to  quit  cold  at  the  Canary  Is- 
lands, but  they  got  a  night  letter  from  the  alumni 
ordering  them  to  return  the  fraternity  dress 
suit,  and  dug  out  that  night.  Cris  jerried  the 
meter  so  they  couldn't  tell  how  far  they  had 
gone ;  they  wanted  to  ditch  him  cold,  but  they 
couldn't  work  the  combination  to  his  safe  where 
he  kept  the  prescriptions.  Finally  Cris  saw  a 
flock  of  thirsty-looking  birds  headed  for  Cuba, 
and  decided  Florida  must  be  near.  They  soon 
saw  a  light  ahead,  and  when  they  all  saw  two 
lights  instead  they  knew  it  was  Cuba. 

After  ten  days  or  so  the  flivver  ran  out  of  gas 
and  stopped,  after  running  over  several  islands 
and  narrowly  missing  being  pinched,  escaping 
because  the  crossing  cop  had  mislaid  his  roller 
skates.  Chris  filled  the  tank  and  threw  in  the 
clutch  while  one  of  the  fraters  was  trying  to  bull 
the  garageman  into  taking  a  phony  check. 

\Vhen  he  got  home  he  threw  a  mean  line  about 
easy  money  and  enormous  profits  in  his  new- 
oil  project,  and  hocked  some  more  of  the 
Queen's  bric-a-brac.  He  made  three  more  trips 
to  America,  stopping  at  a  different  garage  each 
time.  He  told  the  passengers  he  had  been  to 
Asia,  and  ran  up  the  meter  accordingly.  In 
after  years  they  named  the  Columbia  bicycle 
after  hiin. 
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Old  Fashioned  Girl :     "Do'st,  thou  not  feel  out  of  place  in 
'The  Old  Fashioned  Number'  ?" 
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CAMPUS 

BAEDECKER 

Volume  I. 

Number  3 

OLD   COLLEGE 


An  iiUeresting  tradition  cf)nnecte(l  with  this 
hnil(hng  says  it  is  the  original  barn  standing  on 
tlie  i'arnistead  bought  for  the  campus  by  the 
oi'iginal  Board  of  'Jrustees.  Although  its  pre- 
cise origin  is  shrouded  in  mvstery,  it  is  known 
that  this  venerable  wreck  once  stood  at  the 
corner  <.if  Davis  and  Hinman  streets,  and  was 
moved  from  thence  to  the  present  site  of  Fisk 
hall,  being  shoved  over  to  its  present  position 
to  make  room  for  that  great  edifice. 

First  floor — at  left,  Federal  Board  check 
room;  office  and  kitchenette  of  Department  of 
Education.  At  right  and  ahead,  class  rooms: 
subjects  taught  here  may  be  found  in  an\-  com- 
])lete  University  catalogue.  At  rear,  reached  by 
back  stairs,  offices  of  Daily  Northwestern  and 
Purple  Parrot,  chapel  time  date  bureau,  center 
of  Daily  bill  activities. 

Scco)id  Floor — at  left.  Appointment  I'ureau. 
where  those  with  enough  Education  credit  are 
palmed  off  on  unsuspecting  high  school  directors. 
At  right,  Education  library  and  reading  room ; 
3,000  volumes  telling  how  and  why  education 
does  not  educate.  Ahead,  offices  of  psvchology 
department;  Room  25,  home  of  Dr.  Gault's  Fa- 
mous  Nerve   Soother  and  other  psychology   lec- 


tures, with  outside  stairs  for  those  wishing  to  get 
to  chapel  early. 

Third  Floor — Right  and  left,  offices  of  psy- 
chology department,  duelling-grounds  of  How- 
ard and  Webb,  sanctum  of  Dr.  Snow.  Private 
stairway  to  first  floor,  making  all  express  stops 
except  at  second  story. 

Fourth  Floor — Electrical  laboratory  and  car- 
penter shop  of  psychology  department ;  also  dark- 
room, oubliette,  and  other  chambers  of  torture. 

Fifth  Floor — Walled-up  windows  of  tower , 
door  to  roof,  from  which  vantage  point  a  view 
of  Lake  Michigan  and  the  heating  plant  may  be 
obtained.  Weather  vane  registering  on  ceiling 
direction  of  wind,  for  those  interested  enough 
to  climb  to  the  fifth  floor. 

Basement — The  haunts  of  Carl,  the  efficient 
janitor:  supplies  of  rejected  Daily  copy  (from 
the  time  before  establishment  of  Journalism 
school)  and  other  waste  paper:  broken  furnitiu'c 
of  Old  College  under  six  inches  in  length. 

Annex  (SE.  corner  of  building) — Universit) 
greenhouse,  containing  geraniums,  tomatoes,  etc., 
for  botaii}'  laboratory.  \'isitors  may  obtain  per- 
mit from  Superintendent  of  Buildings  and 
Grounds. 
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THE   PRICE   HE   PAID 

"What's  the  matter,  dearest?"  breathed  Ade- 
hne,  siuiggling  closer.  "Why  mtist  you  go  so 
soon  ?" 

They  had  lingered  at  least  half  an  hour  over 
their  parting.  Cuthbert  had  started  to  leave 
several  times,  but  each  time  Adeline  had  clung 
to  him  with  such  tender  emotion  that  he  could 
not  tear  himself  from  her. 

Lifting  his  face  from  her  silken  locks  he 
murmurred : 

"I  must  go,  darling,  though  1  would  give  ten 
years  of  my  life  just  to  stay  with  you  one  niote 
hour." 

"But,"  she  persisted,  "why  must  you  go  so 
early  this  evening?" 

"Because,"  he  explained  with  importance,  "to- 
night is  the  night  for  chapter  meeting,  and  if  1 
am  not  there  I  shall  be  fined  two-bits." 


He:     "Don't  go,  you  are  leaving  me  entirely 
without  reason." 

She:     "I  alwavs  leave  things  as  I  find  them." 


TRUE    DEVOTION 

His  eyes,  so  loving,  follow  me ; 

And  gaze  and  watch  so  wistfully ; 

His  heart,  with  bursting  love,  beats   fast. 

As  he  basks  under  the  smiles  I  cast. 

He  envies  the  precious  flowers  that  lie 

Close  to  my  heart,  and  he  heaves  a  sigh 

If  I  touch  hiin  when  I'm  passing  by. 

And  when  my  Dad  caresses  me, 

His  soul  just  burns  with  jealousy. 

He  worships  me,  I  wish  I  had 

A  lover  like  him,  m^•  dog  Tad.  — Daisv- 


Not  So  Old  As  He  Sounds 

Hobo  I :  "Why  did  you  tell  that  woman  you 
met  her  husband  on  the  field  at  Gettysburg." 

Hobo  2:  "Because  it's  the  truth.  He  was 
running  a  sightseeing  bus  and  I  was  selling  sand- 
wiches." 


The  Boarding  House  Version 

Grab,  and  the  world  grabs  with  you. 

Pass,  and  you  pass  alone. 
For  the  efficient  grab  will  get  you  more 

Than  the  passer  has  ever  known. 


"My  wife  stayed  up  after  one  this  morning.' 

"Well  ?" 

"I  was  the  one  she  was  after !" 


Backsliding 

Once,  in  my  youthful  fancy's  flight, 
I  thought  I'd  he  an  eremite, 
And  hide  myself  azvay  from  men — 
And  zvonien,  too — but  times  since  then 
Have  changed.     I  find  it  in  my  ken. 

Noiv,  ivhen  I've  dropped  from  out  my  hills 

Upon  a  zvorld  that  nightly  thrills 

With   white-hright   lights,    and  Jacks   and   Jills. 

I  long  to  leave  my  hill-star  light. 

And  hot  pursue  some  Jill-star  bright. 

For  vozv  I'd  be  a  harem-itc — 

/  want  my  share  of  Jills.  — J-  A. 
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LEAVES  FROM  A  COED'S  DIARY 

When  Grandma   Was  a  Frosh 

onto  the  field.  The  teams  ran  to  the  club  house 
for  their  guns  and  in  the  excitement  Jerry  un- 
consciously kept  hold  of  the  ball,  scoring  the 
victory   for  our   side   when  he   ran  beneath  the 


Oct.  1,  185 — .  Dear  diary,  I've  been  so  ter- 
ribly homesick  but  it's  all  right  now.  You  see, 
diary,  I  met  the  most  wonderful  man.  I  left  nij 
shawl  in  the  chapel  after  prayer  meeting  last 
Wednesday  night  and  he  returned  it  to  me.  His 
name  is  Jeremiah  Whiffie  and  when  I  asked  him 
about  his  family  he  said,  "Child,  have  you  never 
heard  of  the  AVhiffletree?"  He  is  a  wonderful 
dresser,  diary,  and  has  the  longest  moustaches  on 
the  campus.  He  is  also  a  Freshman  in  our  great 
institution  (we  have  seventy-five  enr(.illed  this 
year,  diary,  isn't  that  wonderful?)  l>ul  is  twenty- 
eight  and  was  a  captain  in  the  Indian  wars. 

Nov.  6,  185 — .  Diary,  I  am  so  excited.  This 
afternoon  we  were  playing  football  with  the 
team  of  the  Chicago  Oil  Company  and  the  score 
was  tied  and  it  was  almost  the  end  and  1  was 
cheering  for  Jerry  (he's  cjuarter-back)  when  a 
bunch   of   savage   Indians  came   whooping  righl 


goal.  I  fainted  then  and  did  not  see  the  battle 
but  Jerry  himself  told  me  how  he  led  the  chargf 
and  personally  killed  seventeen  of  the  Indians, 
the  rest  fleeing  for  their  lives.  (  I  only  saw  a 
dozen  Indians  come  onto  the  field  but  of  course 
I  was  mistaken.) 

Nov.  28,  185 — .  Today  was  Thanksgiving 
and  it  broke  up  the  monotony  of  study  that  has 
prevailed  since  the  end  of  the  football  season. 
\\T'  all  had  dinner  at  the  President's  home  and 
the  men  seemed  to  enjoy  our  cooking.  You  sec 
they  killed  the  turkeys  on  the  north  campus  and 
we  girls  cooked  them  and  made  mince  pies  which 
had  quite  a  livening  effect  on  the  party.  Thi' 
was  probably  due  to  the  flavoring  which   Prex}' 


SHADOWS  FROM 
THE  PAST 


1 


First  we  have  the  drinking  ways 
Of  yesteryear  and  now'a-days. 


And  next  the  bathing  girls  are  'ranged. 

The  picture  shows  you  \\o\r^  they've 
changed. 


But  one  thing  still  remains  the  same, 

We  still  have  got  the  moon  to  blame. 

Illustrations  from  original  Wood  Cuts 
By  Bob  Evans  '25. 
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had  sent  all  the  way  to  Jamaica  for.  Jerry  in- 
sisted it  was  the  best  pie  he  ever  tasted  and  ate 
seven  pieces. 

P.  S.     On  the  way  home  he  proposed.     Oh, 
diary,  I  am  so  happy. 

Jan.  31,  185 — .  I'm  afraid  my  school  days 
are  over,  diary  dear,  and  that  I  am  going  to  be 
sent  home.  Last  night,  at  the  Junior  Ball,  Jerry 
showed  me  a  new  dance.  He  held  one  hand 
and  put  his  other  hand  halfway  around  my  zvaist 
It's  a  waltz,  he  says,  and  positively  the  latest 
thing.  It  was  wonderful,  but  the  dean  of  womer 
saw  us,  diary,  and  today  I  got  a  card  from  Prexy 
to  see  him  tomorrow. 

Feb.  1.  185 — .  It  is  all  nght  diary.  Prcxy  in- 
human after  all.  1  put  on  my  biggest  hoop 
skirt  and  my  ruffle-est  pantelettes  and  spent  the 
whole  morning  having  my  hair  waved.  Need  I 
say  more,  diary? 

Mar.  8,  185. —  A  bad  day.  diary,  a  bad  day 
Four  of  us  girls  were  coming  down  Chicago 
Avenue    and    \\erc'    just    crossing    Davis    Streel 


when  we  saw  a  man.  alone,  standing  in  froni 
of  Du  Breuil's.  The  other  girls  started  to  push 
past  me  for  him  but  in  some  way  our  skirts  go1 
jammed  and  there  we  were,  stuck  across  the 
street.  For  about  ten  minutes  traffic  was  al' 
tied  up  until  our  brave  and  handsome  police  came 
to  the  rescue  and  freed  us.  \\'e  went  on,  but 
sadly,  for  our  victim  had  vanished  and  we  had 
to  buy  our  own  malteds.  : 

Apr.  16,  185 — .  Today  there  were  no  classes 
diary,  for  we  now  have  another  building.  Old 
College,  completed  and  this  morning  Prexy  dedi 
cated  it.  It  is  a  wonderful  edifice,  diary,  costin;.' 
nearly  a  thousand  dollars  and  it  will  hold  almost 
two  hundred  students.  This  afternoon  I  feb 
very  athletic  and  played  croquet  for  nearly 
an  hour,  exhausting  myself  completely.  How 
strenuous  this  modern  life  of  ours  is. 

May  8,  185 — .     The  annual  picnic  in  Lincolr 
Park  came  off  today.     They  have  there  a  most 

( Continued    en    Page   21  ) 
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FOR   THE  SERIOUS  MINDED 


DISCOVERY 

/  wlu)  Inul  learned  lo  love,  an:  learning  hate, 
I  7i.<hu  hai'e  lasted  joy.  am  knowhuj  sorrozv, 
I  li'ho  /)(/•;■('  looked  and  longed  for  eaeh  tonwrrou 
.Ini  learning  to  loi-e  yesterday  anil  icait. 

No7^'  7'iiinly  I  am  seeking  for  some  token 
Thai  gossips  lie.  that  still,  indeed,  yon  eare. 
I  ivlio  onee  lived  on  hope  now  knoi^'  despair: 
I  who  unee  had  no  heart,  lurz'e  found  it — broken 

—Lnle. 


SONG 

To  knoi^'  and  love  a  lake's  eool  qaiet  -water. 

To  glory  in  the  fnry  of  its  waves: 

To  tingle  with  the  sting  of  -i^'inler  ^K'eather, 

To  feel  the  abandon  of  tlie  storm  that  raz'es: 

To    know   the    hope    that   eoines    a'///;    eaeh    neK 

morning. 
To  throb  7cith  aelies  that  skies  at  sunset  gi've. 
To  yearn,  at  star-lit  evening,  with  strange  lom/- 

'",</■ 

This  is  lo  live.  — Dottie  S. 


TO   MARY 

Musie,   though   soft    -voiees   die. 
Vibrates  in  the  memory. 

Perfumes,  though  sweet  roses  sieken, 
Tivc  within  the  sense  ihey  quieken. 

Tuseious   tastes,    though    frnil    be    eaten. 
Linger  yet  the  tongue  to  S'weeten. 

Heauty.  though  the  mold  be  gone. 
In   the  mind  shall  slumber  on. 

Toet's  thoughts,  though  -tCtu'ds  be  seattered, 
Still   have    imagery    unshattered. 

.Sueh   persisting  faneies  kindle 

Love,  though  sight  of  Mary  dwindle. 

—A.  P.  K. 


TWO  SONNETS 


Intimate 


f'lease  do  not  let  me  go  to  sleep  in  here: 
Jliis  is  a  heai'y,  soporifie  room. 
I  drowse  among  the   books,  and  vaguely  fear 
The  sudden  chill  after  the  clock's  slozi,<  boom. 
I'leasc  iMikc  mc  if  I  nod  and  fall  asleep. 
(Jhese  vehvet  pilhra'S  arc  so  soft  and  warm.) 
The  coals  are  glo7\.'ing  in  a  crimson  heap — 
/  never  kiiczv  before  that  dreams  lurve  form. 
IIoiv  smooth  the  shadows  arc  upon  the  i>.'all — 
The  dim  light  blurs  upon  that  copper  bira'l : 
.lust  now  I  thought  1  sa2c  a  slumber  fall 
Upon  the  patterns  in  the  molten  coal. 
I  wish  that  you  would  stay  and  dream  with  mc 
Llow  quiet,  and  how  dark,  old  rooms  can  be. 


Values 

/  often  fingered  through   my  austere  books. 
To  find,  perchance,  on  some  forgotten  page. 
Like  silz'cr  heads,  in  ancient,  shadowed  nooks 
A  talc  of  curious  making,  dim  with  age. 
I  always  treasured  baubles  rare  and  fine — 
A  luster  tea-cup,  or  a  lacquered  tray. 
A  yellow  parchment  touched  with  a::ure  line, 
A  sapphire-jeweled  necklace  laid  az^'ay. 
And  only  these  things  gave  mc  deep  delight. 
[  passed,  unheeding,  roses  wet  with  rain — 
The  zconder  of  a  common  starry  night — 
Tree  bra)iches  brushed  against  my  zcindow  pane 
These  Itave  a  loveliness  I  long  have  lost: 
I  bought  my  fragile  drea>us  at  heazy  cost. 

—S.-^L  B. 


DREAMS 

Lircams.    I    think,   are   curious   things- 
Goblin  grins  and  Fairy  zcings. 
Caught  z^'ithin   the   misty  veil 
That  after  Madam  Sleep  doth  trail. 

—S.  M.  B. 
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AND  FOR  THE  REST  OF  US 


IN  THE  GOOD 
OLD  DAYS 

In  the  good  old  days 

Coeds  7Vore   trains 

And    long   skirts 

With  dust  ruffles 

And 

The  he-men 

Of  the  campus 

Were  forced 

To   carry 

The  coed's  hooks 

Because 

The  coeds  were  busy 

Carrxing  their  trains 

And^ 

Those  zvcre  the 

Wonderful  Days 


PRAYER      . 

iritli  ail  the  world  from  i^'hich  to  pick 
A  place  for  your  repose. 
Oh,  tell  me,  raindrop,  why  select 
My  freshly  powdered  nose.' 

The   thirsty  ground   awaits   you.   rain. 
You'll  find  a  welcome  there. 
Then   tell  me  why  it  is  you  choose 
iMx    nei^'ly    niarcelled    hair. 

Although   you  spoil  my  )iose  and  hair 
ril  pardon  you  for  that. 
If,  raindrop,  you  -a'dl  only  spare 
My  brand-new  blue  silk  liat. 

— Amaryllis. 


In  the  good  old  days 

They   had   cliapel 

Five  times 

Every  zvcek 

And  ' 

Every   good   student 

And' 

Those  not  so  good 

Went  to  chapel 

Every  day 

And' 

They  Liked   It' 


In  the  good  old  days 
All  tlie  Junior  men 
IVore  purple  gowns 
And 

Phi  Beta  Kappa 
'Was  the  highest 
College  honor 
And 

All  the  men 
Were  lie-men 
And 

All  the  coeds 
Were  Perfect  Ladies — 
Can  you 
Feature  that?  — Lule 


"Sleeping  Out:    Full  Moon" 

When  all  the  zvorld  zviih  stars  is  overhung. 
And  througli   the  still,   unearthly  radiance   zAiitc 
Clean  sweep   the  hill-winds  front  some  tozi'cring 

height. 
To  stir  the  scented  piiie  boughs  i^'ide  out-flung; 
IVhen  to  the  top-most  bough  is  swung 
A  slender  moon  all  pale  Zk'itli  shadowy  light, 
Then,  poets  say,  you  must  go  out  at  night 
To  sleep;  tJiis  thought  is  often  sung. 
I  tried  it  once;  I  caught  a  cold; 
I  heard  zuild  animals  about  me  pace; 
Not  till  I'm  doddering  and  old 
Will  I  forget  that  utter  loneliness  of  space. 
Somehozv  I,  trembling,  got  my  blankets  rolled, 
And  rather  rapidly,  I  left  the  place. 

—A.  K.  W. 


The  punster's  is  the  lo-west  form   of  humoristic 
art, 
■  And  /a."  /')/  music  hits  the  deplhs  as  well; 
But   my  soul   cries   out   to   drown   the  Icwest   of 
lozi'  dozi'n 
Who  puts  beards  upon  the  posters  on  the  plat- 
forms of  the  "L." 

Page  17 


purjl^PgvvgJ^ 


JUNE 


THE  STONE  AGE  BOYS  AT  COLLEGE 

(Or  He-Men  of  the  Stone  Age) 

Play  in  One  Acl 

CAST 

Stone  P'ace 

Hammer   Head  '  "' 

Hatchet  Face 

Harry  Chest 

Strong  Arm 

Atilla,  hardest 


Curtain  rises — Discloses  abode  of  College  He- 
Aden.  Walls  tastefully  colored  in  bahy  blue. 
Lace  curtains,  adorned  with  dance  frograins. 
liang  over  the  zvindows. 

Atilla — "Brothers,  long  has  distasteful   feminin- 
ity prevailed  upon  our  beloved  campus.     It 
is  for  us,  the  followers  of  our  age  old  cave- 
inhabiting   ancestors,   to   change    this    era   to 
one  of  redblooded,  he-mannish  regime." 
Cliorus — "Hear,  hear,  so  true,  don't  you  think?" 
Atilla  (continues) — "Our  names,  our  faces,  will 
soon  be  forgotten  underneath  the  sturdy  oaks 
of   the  campus,  but  the   fact  that   we  broke 
down  and  confessed  that  we  really  were  real 
men,    thus    removing   any    possible    doubt    as 
to  what  we  are,  will  long  be  remembered." 
CJiorus  (prolonged  cheers). 

Atilla — "Hence  it  is  our  duty  to  lay  down  to  a 
co-ed-worshipping  campus  the  precepts  which 
it  should  follow  that  it  may  emulate  our  fierce 
masculine  traits.  Hence  let  us  be  fierce,  awe- 
inspiring  editions  of  what  a  self  respecting 
Cave  Man  should  be. 

In  order  to  acquaint  each  other  with  our 
innate  toughness,  I  move  that  each  brothei 
offer  his  opinion  on  how  we  may  best  sur- 
round ourselves  with  the  atmosphere  of  hard, 
coffee-drinking  He-men." 
Stone  Face  (very  tough  indeed,  so  tough,  in 
fact,  that  he's  afraid  of  himself) — Brothers 
I  suggest  that  we  all  smoke  pipes,  real  yellow, 
corn  cob  pipes.  They  make  a  fellow  feel 
tough,  especially  if  he  learns  to  spit  through 
his  teeth." 
Rough  Neck — "A  most  excellent  idea,  I'm  sure 
Pipes  aren't  half  bad  if  one  will  only  smoke 
the  right  kind  of  tobacco  in  them.  Milo  Vio- 
lets go  well  in  a  pipe  if  they  are  broken  into 
pieces."  .  .  .... 


to  superlatix'C 

flurry  Chest — "Pardon  my  interrupting,  but  I've 
found  that  a  dose  of  Bromo  Seltzer  after 
smoking  will  make  one  feel  almost  as  well 
as  before.     1'hat  is,  almost." 

Hammer  Head — "There's  a  certain  distinct  flavor 
of  toughness  to  be  obtained  from  chewing 
tobacco." 

(Holds  up  hand  to  silence  others.) 
"Of  course,  we  couldn't  really  chew  tobacco, 
but  licorice  is  the  same  color  when  you  spit." 

Chorus — Oh,  that's  different,  of  course  we  can 
chew  licorice." 
(To  each  other,  "Gosh,  ain't  uu'  lough?") 

Hatchet  Face  (so  tough  that  he  rajuires  an  es- 
cort to  prevent  him  from  attacking  himself) — 
"Brothers,  we  must  impress  the  whole  campus 
with  our  toughness.  Don't  you  suppose  that 
we  could  induce  the  hamburger  man  to  sell 
us  bloody  hamburgers?  Just  imagine  how 
tough  we  would  look  between  classes  with 
blood  trickling  down  our  faces." 

Atilla — "Stop!  The  thought  sickens  me.  Give 
me  assistance,  I'm  nauseated." 

Hammer  Head — "It  turns  my  stomach." 

Harry  Chest — "Ugh!     Such   vulgarity." 

Strong  Arm — "You  must  excuse  me.  I  may  be 
tough,  but  I  draw  the  line  there,  besides  what 
would  the  co-eds  think  !" 

Hatchet  Face — "I  suppose  that  is  too  wild.  I 
have  some  Aspirin  with  me ;  perhaps  it  would 
quiet  your  unrest." 

Chorus — "Here,  gimme  one,  quick." 

Stone  Face — "It  appears  to  me   that   we   might 
talk  with  a  cork  in  our  mouths,     ^'ou've  got 
no  idea  how  rough  it  sounds." 
(Stops  to  titter.  "I  do  so  love  to  be  tough.") 

Chorus — "Ah,  a  man  after  my  own  heart." 

Stone  Face — "Don't  you  suppose  we  might  let 
our   finger   nails   get    soiled   or    frighten    the 
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little  children  ?    I  do  so  love  to  frighten  ftttle 
children." 

Chorus — "Bravo,  we  must  'frighten  the  litflc 
children." 

Strong  Arm — "Brothers,  I  propose  that  we  all 
wear  tiger  skins  and  carry  hig  clubs,  that  is, 
of  course,  when  the  weather  gets  warmer." 

Atilla  (looks  at  liis  legs) — "Let's  wait  until  it 
gets  lots  warmer." 

Harry  Chest — "Why  can't  we  all  wear  red  under- 
wear? Goodness  knows  that's  tough.  One 
can  get  them  in  the  most  comfy  red  glove 
silk  or  pink  crepe  de  chine." 

Chorus — "Brilliant  idea,  we  must  procure  red 
underwear  !     Hip,  hip,  hurray  !" 

Atilla — "Are  there  any  other  suggestions  before 
the  meeting  closes?" 

Stone  Face — "I've  got  a  date  at  a  Tea  Dance." 

Hammer  Head — "I  must  play  whist  with  my  sis- 
ter." 

Hatchet  Face — "I  ought  to  practice  my  piano 
lesson." 

Harry  Chest — "I'm  way  behind  with  m}^  tatting.'' 

Atilla — "I'm  already  late  at  a  tiddledy  winks 
tourney." 

Victrola  softly  plays  "The  Wild,  Wild  Women." 
Curtain. 


There's  Genius  In  Everything 

Now  Betty  was  a  coy  coquette, 

A  flapper  you  would  say. 
For  she  would  smoke  and  roll  her  eyes 

In  quite  a  vampish  way. 
But  still  of  all  her  fellows,  Betty 

Liked  poor  Tommy  Krupp. 
And  I  found  out  it's  'cause  he  knows 

Just  how  to  snugglepup. 

Jane :     "I  never  kissed  a  single  man." 
Jack :     "Do  you  kiss  them  in  pairs  ?" 
Jane :     "No,  indeed.     I'm  not  two  faced  !' 


"I  can  hit  the  bull's  eye  every  time.     I'm  one 
of  the  best  shots  in  this  world." 

"I  hope  you  will  not  miss  fire  in  the  next." 


FASHIONS 

that  are   up-to-the-minute   and   show  select 

taste  in  footwear  can  always 

be   found    in 

BOSTONIANS 

Famous  Shoes  for  Men 


No  matter  what  your  plans  are  for  the 
Summer  vacation,  you  will  undoubtedly 
want  a  pair  of  Shoes  or  Oxfords. 

Come  in  and  get  a  pair  that  you  will  be 
proud  of  wherever  you  may  go. 


WORK  SHOES 

STREET  SHOES 

SPORT  SHOES 

DRESS  SHOES 

Comfortable    Shoes    at    Comfortable    Prices 


Come  before  you  leave 


H.  A.  Meyer  Shoe  Co. 

Monroe  and  Wabash,  Chicago 


The  most  persistent  and  pleasant 
memories  we  will  cherish  during 
the  Summer  months  are  those  of  the 
joUv  good  times  we  had  with  the 
rest  of  the  "gang"  at  Du   Breuil's. 

Think  how  welcome  will  be  Bill's 
cheery  greeting  when  we  hit  Evans- 
ton  again  next  September ! 


^ 


DU  BREUIL'S 
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BLACK  AND  WHITE 


,„iii^ 


HEADQUARTERS 

GENERAL  ELECTRIC  COMPANY 

SCHENECTADY  N.Y. 


General   Office 


mpariy 


Schenectady, 
N.Y. 

95-SllJ 


mMi 


A  Gateway  to  Progress 

There  it  stands — a  simple  forty-foot 
gateway  but  unlike  any  other  in  the  en- 
tire world.  Through  it  have  come  many 
of  the  engineering  ideas  that  have  made 
this  an  electrical  America. 

The  story  of  electrical  development 
begins  in  the  Research  Laboratories. 
Here  the  ruling  spirit  is  one  of  knowledge 
— truth — rather  than  immediate  prac- 
tical results.  In  this  manner  are  estab- 
lished new  theories — tools  for  future 
use — which  sooner  or  later  find  ready 
application. 

The  great  industries  that  cluster 
around  Niagara  Falls,  the  electrically 
driven  battleships,  the  trolley  cars  and 
electrified  railways  that  carry  millions, 
the  lamps  that  glow  in  homes  and  streets, 
the  household  conveniences  that  have 
relieved  women  of  drudgery,  the  labor- 
saving  electrical  tools  of  factories,  all 
owe  their  existence,  partly  at  least,  to  the 
co-ordinated  efforts  of  the  thousands 
who  daily  stream  through  this  gateway. 


Bill   and    I 

Were  walking 

Down  the  street 

When  an  unfortunate 

Stopped  us 

And  asked  us 

For  a  dime. 

Bill   said 

"Pass  him  up 

1  know  him. 

1    sent  him  up." 

He's  a  crook. 

Broke  the   law 

Robbed  me  once 

But    I    gave 

Half  a^lollar 

And    we   passed    on. 

Then    after   a    while 

I   asked   Bill 

n    he    could    sa\- 

He  never 

Had   broken   any    law 

And   he   said   "No!" 

Then   I   asked   him 

To  try   to   name 

Just  ten 

Of    his    friends 

W'ho   hadn't 

Done    the    sar:K\ 

But    Bill    said 

He    was   stumped 

And  could  not 

And    I   tried 

And    found 

I  could  not 

Hither. 

And  Bill 

Kept    on    talking 

About   how  people 

Liked   to   disobey 

The  law. 

And  I   agreed 

And  left  him 

On  the  next  corner 

And   noticed 

The    bulge 

Of   his   hip   pocket 

As   he   turned 

To  walk  away.  — Frit.z 


The  egoti.st  says,  "There  are  but 
two  kinds  of  people — myself  and 
the   others." 
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QUESTIONS  TO  A  GRAB 

Oh,  Hoary  headed  grad.  of  old 

\\'ith  colleges  long  through. 
Pardon — there  are  some  questions 

Ihat  I  wish  to  ask  of  you. 

Someone  has  asked  you  not  long  hence 
About  your  cuts  and  grinds — 

If  you  once  ran  for  eight  o'clocks 
To  broaden  youthful  minds. 

I  know  that  you,  too,  took  your  cuts,    . 

And  pulled  old  alibis, 
And  when  you  went  with  a  co-ed. 

You  wore  your  loudest  ties. 

But  did  the  Dean  in  old  U.  H. 

Address  a  letter  bold 
To  your  frat  house,  that  made  the  chilis 

Run  up  your  spine,  so  cold  ? 

Did  these  epistles  tell  you  that 

Your  work  should  better  be  ? 
In  Psych.,  and  Math.,  and  Ec,  and  Comp., 

Your  grades  were  less  than  D? 

Were  you  e'er  put  on  wretched  Proh., 
And  watch  your  step  for  fair. 

For  fear  that  someone  had  a  cause 
To  give  to  you  the  air  ? 

Oh,  hoary  headed  grad  of  old. 

When  this  did  come  to  you. 
Relieve  my  tender  childish  mind. 

Tell  me,  what  did  you  do? 

For  I  am  now  in  such  a  plight. 

My  spirits  cold  as  ice — 
Oh,  faithful,  truthful,  student-passed, 

I  wait  for  vour  advice.  — A^at. 


It's  a  shame  there  are  not  permanent  shaves 
as  well  as  permanent  waves. 


Whatever 
Recreation 


you  enjoy — golf,  tennis,  riding  or 
motoring — clothes  play  an  important 
part  in  adding  to  your  pleasures. 

And  nothing  is  more  appropriate  or 
serviceable  for  living  out  of  doors 
than  our  latest  arrivals  of  Scotch 
tweeds,  Irish  homespuns  and  English 
flannels. 

Distinctive  Knickers  ;ind  Sports  Suits 


THREE  STORES: 

7  North  La  Salle  Street 

314  South  Michigan  Avenue 

71  East  Monroe  Street 


(Continued  on  Page  1.5) 

wonderful  collection  of  animals  and  I  would 
have  been  badly  scared  if  jerry  hadn't  been  there. 
After  the  food,  we  slipped  away  from  the  bunch 
and  came  back  to  school  by  ourselves  in  a  Yellow 
hansom.  If  mother  should  ever  hear  of  thif 
d  iary — mm — daddy . 

June  10,  185 — .  My  trunks  are  all  packed 
diary,  and  I  am  writing  these  last  lines  of  nn 
freshman  year  while  I  wait  for  the  coach  to  take 
me  and  them  to  the  station.  Yes,  I  will  be  a  big 
sophomore  this  fall,  diary ;  I  got  three  A's  and 
a  B,  won't  the  folks  be  proud?  And  just  be 
tween  ourselves,  if  the  devil  really  did  invenf 
hoop  skirts  and  lace  ruffled  pantelettes.  as  the} 
say,  he  certainly  didn't  do  me  any  dirt.  Good 
bye  until  fall  diary,  here's  the  coach. 


Parisian  Dye  House,  inc. 

Student  Cleaners 
Phone  Evanston  727 


TEL.    LAKE    VrEW    7626 


ESTABLISHED    1873 


PAINTERSAND  DECORATORS 

914-918  Diver»ey  Parkway  Chicago 
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This  space  reserved 
for 

Harry  Mitchell 

Tailor 

16  E.  Jachson  Blvd. 
Chicago 


A   FEW   METHODS    OF   DISCOVERING 
WHETHER   A   FELLOW   IS   EX- 
PERIENCED   OR   NOT 


Instructions  for  the  Old-Fashioned  Girl 

Tell  him  you  are  hungry.  If  he  is  reminded  of 
the  ice  cream  festival  at  Maple  schoolhouse,  he  is 
not  broken  in;  if  he  suggests  that  you  two  raid 
the  pantry,  he's  experienced. 

When  you  finally  arrive  at  the  festival,  inno- 
centl\'  expose  the  top  of  your  shoe  in  getting  out 
of  the  buggy.  If  he  is  a  neophyte,  he  will  dis- 
cover a  sudden  interest  in  the  schoolhouse  chim- 
ney, and  if  he  is  too  experienced  he  will  pull  the 
lines  to  make  the  horse  jerk  the  buggy. 

If  he  asks  \vhether  cake  is  charged  extra,  he 
is  green;  if  he  ofTers  to  share  one  piece  between 
you,  he's  a  seasoned  hand. 

If  you  become  quite  intimate  and  he  becomes 
uneasy,  God  help  him ;  if  not,  he'll  help  himself. 

Observe  his  actions  closely  during  the  ride 
home.  If  he  devotes  all  his  attention  to  the 
horse,  well,  you  can  turn  down  all  future  dates 
right  then  and  there.  There's  no  room  for  im- 
provement. 

If  he's  too  blamed  experienced  in  saying  good- 
night, perhaps  you  had  better  not  trust  him  an- 
oi^ier  night. 


Instructions  for   the   Modern   Girl 

I'ell  him  you  are  hungry.  If  he  takes  the  hint, 
he's  not  yet  broken  in;  if  experienced,  he'll  avoid 
the  issue  somehow. 

When  you  finally  arrive  at  au  eatery,  innocently 
cross  your  knees.  If  he's  a  neophyte,  he'll  notice 
the  fact  and  exhibit  a  strained  expression  on  his 
physiognom}'. 

If  he  looks  to  see  the  amount  of  the  check, 
he's  still  in  the  makings.  If  he  smokes  and  offers 
you  a  cigarette,  he's  a  finished  product. 

If  you  become  quite  intimate  and  he  becomes 
uneasy,  God  help  him;  if  not.  he'll  help  himself. 

Observe  his  actions  closely  when  he  bids  you 
goodnight.  If,  by  chance,  he  twists  his  hat  around 
in  his  hands,  well,  you  can  turn  down  all  future 
dates  right  then  and  there.  There's  no  room  for 
improvement. 

If  he's  too  darned  experienced  in  saying  good- 
night, you  had  better  tie  the  can  to  him  anyhow. 

The  only  way  to  do  is  to  pick  the  fellows  half- 
and-half.     A  compromise  is  better  than  nothing. 
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Famous  Men  of  History 


John  "Bimyan,  who  wore  the  first  pair  of  tight 
shoes,  and  handed  his  hist  name  down  for  ns  as 
a   result. 

Alexander,  who  coniitosevi  Alexander's  Rag- 
time Band  so  that  he  could  watch  Aristoddle. 
He  was  responsible  for  Cohiml)us'  first  record. 

Daniel,  who  showed  us  how  to  get  by  with  a 
little  lyin'. — Octopus.  ■  ;  "  "  • 

The  whole  world  has  gone  wrong,  wailed  the 
moralist. 

There  are  not  even  as  many  upright  pianos  as 
there  used  to  be. — Jiif/glcr. 

Hard  Egg:  "I  broke  into  a  place  the  other 
night  that  had  regular  Rip  \"aii  Winkle  carpets 
on  all  the  floors." 

Second  Hard  Egg:  "Rip  \'an  Winkle 
carpets  ?" 

Eirst :     "Sure.     Carpets  with  a  long  nap." 
,    ,    .  ,  — Gargoyle. 

"A  horse  just  skidded  around  that  corner " 

"But  horses  can't  skid." 

"This  one  was  tired." — .higgler. 

The  Young  Thing:  ''Oh,  soft  music  just 
sends  a  thrill  of  ecstacy  right  through  my  whole 
being." 

The  Brute :     "Yah.     I  get  the  same  way  when 
I  go  down  in  an  elevator. — IVag  Jag. 

Lydie :  "Try  to  imagine  it.  Jack  is  going 
to  give  me  a  pair  of  earrings  made  out  of  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  keys!" 

Lucia :     "Slick  enough.    At  least  you  will  have 
the  ear  marks  of  knowledge  then." — Phoenix. 
— o — 

"Have  you  sec  the  Sea  Wolf's  Prey?" 

"No,  I  never  knew  they  did." — Chaparral. 


Phone   Evanston   628 


The  Curtis  Photo  Shop 


M.  SPITZER,  Prop. 


Distinctive  Photo  Finishing 
Enlarging  and  Framing 


1728  SHERMAN  AVE. 


EVANSTON 


CHILDS  &  RAEDER 

Next  to  Hoyburn  Theatre 

^Northwestern  ^ook  Store 


Athletic  Goods 

.   for 

Tennis,  Golf 
Base  Ball. 


Swi 


wimming 


Suits 


Protect 

Your 

Health! 


Buy  Your  Food  at 

JOHN'S 

Two  Wagons 


Where  Are  Your  Savings? 

Your  savings  PRODUCE— 

they    steadily     earn     more 

money  and  GROW  in  our 

Savings  Department 

Where   Jlre    Your    Savings  ?     . .    . 

State  Bank  and  Trust  Company 

EVANSTON.  ILLINOIS 


HOWARD  THEATRE 

.    Northweitern  "L"  Station     . 
at  Howard 

"THE  HOUSE  OF  HARMONY" 
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MOTHER" 


How  much  that  simple-  word  means  to  each 
of  us.  How  sacred  we  hold  it.  How  beau- 
tiful it  will  always  be  to  us.  How  we  resent 
the  misuse  of  the  term.  Yet  what  greater 
stamp  of  approval  could  be  placed  on  any- 
thing than  to  say  it  is      Mother's.'" 

At  919  Chicago  Avenue  is  a  quaint  little 
eating  place  called  '  Mother's  Cafe."  Just 
a  quiet  homely  little  room  so  reminiscent  of 
home  both  in  atmosphere  and  the  quality 
and  perfection  of  its  food  that  we  are  at  once 
struck  by  the  appropriateness  of  the  name, 
"Mother's." 


Do  not  fail  to  drop  in  soon, 
the  address. 


Remember 


Mother's  Cafe 

919  Chicago  Avenue 

JUST  NORTH   OF  MAIN 


Mrs.  B.  A.  Austin 


Phcinc  Evanston  1277 


Manager  (to  applicant)  :  "1  expect  you  know 
geography  ?" 

Applicant:     "You  bet.     I  was  on  the  football 
squad  at  college." — Wag  Jag. 
— o — 

Anxious:  "Frank,  you're  wheezing  dread- 
fully.    Is  it  asthma  ?" 

Frank:  "Nope.  I'm  all  out  of  breath  trying 
to  catch  up  with  my  sleep." — Juggler. 

— -o — • 

"I  hear  ^Vlike  lives  in  a  bird  of  a  house." 
"Yes.     When  I  stayed  with  him  the  other  night 
I  had  a  room  in  one  of  the  wings." — Chaparral. 


When  You  Want— 

jewelry,    stationery 

engraving 

Dance  programs 

Write  or  Call 
RANDOLPH  2400 

Thef^MZKHny  Shop 

36  SOUTH   STATE  STREET 
CHICAGO  ILLINOIS 


Make  Your 

Commencement 

Reservations 

Now 


Forrest  Ave.  and  Main  St. 

Telephone  Evanston  5000 
N.  H,  FIELD,  Mgr. 


Velvet :     "'ihat   college   turns   out  some  great 

men." 

Joe:     "\\'hy.  when  did  you  graduate?" 
\'elvct :     "I    didn't    graduate.      I    was    turne'l 

out." — I'liocniv. 


Stude :     "Prof,  do  you  believe  in  exams?" 
Prof:     "I  think  that  thev  are  excellent  train- 

ing." 

S. :     "Well,  I  guess  so     I  practiced  two  weeks 

learning  how  to  turn  pages  with  my  toe  last  yeai 

for  the  finals." — .\f iigz^'iiiiip. 


PIPES 

CIGARS 

CIGARETTES 
TOBACCO 

STEINKAMPS 
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hi  sprakiiui  to  Advertisers,  please   mention  the  Purple  P.^rrot 


This  Advertisement  has  no  place 

Not  the  least  of  the  many 
pleasures  of   Commence- 

in this  issue  of  The  Purple  Parrot 
because 

ment  Week  will    be   the 

visits  to  The  Pantry  for 

a  little  bite  to  eat  between 

ceremonies 

KaBO  "Live  Model" 

Brassieres 

aren't  in  the  least  Old  Fashioned 

MME.  JEANNETTE 

1831    Chicago  Avenue 

THE  PANl'RY 

will   be   pleased    to    show 
Northwestern     Women 
the  latest  products  of  our 

710  Church  Street 

designers'  art 

Sodas                    Luncheons                 Dinners 

The  KABO  COMPANY 

MOSER 

At 

SHORTHAND 

COLLEGE 

Special  Three 
Months'  Course 

Gracuation 
1  ime 

Your  Friends 

Open  to  University  Graduates 
or  Undergraduates 

Expect 

A  Photograph 

BULLETIN  ON  REQUEST 

116  So.  Michigan  Avenue 

Twelfth  Floor                                  Randolph  4347 

Eugene  L  Ray 

High    School   Graduates    ONLY 
are  Enrolled 

Photographer 

Telephone                                            HOYBURN 
Evanston  2238                                        BUILDING 

III  speaking  to  Advertisers,  please  mention  the  Purple  Parrot 
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Guttenberg 

is  generally  eredited  with  being 
the  originator  of  movable  types 

Mergenthaler 

is  known  to  e\ery  one  as  the 
inventor    of  the   Linotype  —  but 

R  e  n  n  e  k  e  r 

combined  both  inventions  in  the 
production  of  \\  hat  is  conceded 
to  be  the  last  word  in  the  Art 
Preservative 


'VVe  BoL'GH'i'  A  Horn'' 


G.  G.  Renneker  Company 

Printers  and  Binders 

312  Randolph  Street,  West  Chicago,  Illinois 

Telephones  Main  4774-4775 
TED  BOURKF,    General   Manager 
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